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	1. Chapter 1: A Disaster Waiting To Happen

**This is my first Fanfiction story, so it may start out a little cheesy or something, but it should definitely get more interesting and in depth as the story progresses, I think. If you want to review, (: please, review as many times as you want, say anything you want, whether it's a mistake I did, something you liked, something you want to see later in the story... anything you want. I also have other stories, visit my profile to find them. Again, it means a lot with the reviews and stuff, it lets me know that people are reading this. Now, to the story.  
><strong>

* * *

><p>"Aww, come on Dad! You said I could have this time. Is a few days really that hard to ask for?" Hiccup cried as his Dad's eyebrows began to furrow up as they usually did when he was frustrated, which was a lot.<p>

"Because, Hiccup, you have a gift for building things and the storm is going to be here soon. Besides, you shouldn't be out with Toothless when there is going to be such a big storm, you could get lost!"

"I've never gotten lost with Toothless before! And how do you know it's going to be a big storm? Just cause Gothi rights some scribbles in the sand warning of bad weather, doesn't mean bad weather is coming!", he exclaimed. "And even if it is going to be bad, I've already been out in bad weather before, remember that rainstorm last month? We just got a little wet, but we found our way back to Berk eventually."

"That's besides the point, Hiccup, the point is that we need more houses built before the storm."

"If there's a storm"

Stoick groaned and put his hand to his forehead. "Yes, if there's a storm, but for now, let's just say that there is going to be a storm. "

"Ok, so, in this imaginary storm of yours, we going to have, like, 50 houses for 100 or so vikings, don't you think that's plenty? Plus you have a bunch of vikings that can help, you don't need me, and you promised that we could go today."

"No! The village is more important," Stoick firmly stated.

"Then can we at least go, after I give you some plans to build a few more houses".

"Probably.", Stoick said.

"Yes! Do you hear that, Toothless, we're going to be able to go after all!". Toothless stood up, having slept through the conversation and drowsily looked at Hiccup, giving him a signature smile.

As Stoick picked up the chair he said, "Before you get too excited, I want to say that 'probably' doesn't mean definitely. The storm may get too bad for you to go".

"Sure, Dad, whatever you say, I'm going to go make those drawings for the new houses.". Hiccup got to the door just as Gobber opened it, crushing him against the wall. Toothless gave a growl at Gobber for his clumsiness, as he walked outside with a slightly dazed Hiccup.

"C'mon bud, if we can get these drawings done by morning we can still make it out by tomorrow!" Hiccup said as he slipped on a clump of dead grass in his excitement, almost falling on his face before Toothless caught him. "Thanks bud," Hiccup said, patting Toothless's neck.

* * *

><p>"This is going to make me win for certain.", thought Snotlout as he creaked the door open to Hiccup's house. He ran up to Hiccup's room and searched for what he had come for. "There it is.", Snotlout said to himself, walking over to Toothless's saddle. "Now what would make this go slower?", Snotlout pondered, when suddenly he came up with an idea. "All I have to do is lengthen the string going down to Toothless's tail.", he thought, as he carefully took off one of the strings and replaced it with some spare string he found under Hiccups desk.<p>

He was very proud of himself for doing this, until Hiccup came in. Snotlout dove for the window just as Hiccup opened the door. It was all a very good plan until he realized that he was on the second floor of the house. Hitting the ground with a soft thud, Snotlout gave a small squeak of pain landing on one arm. "Nice, real smooth Snotlout!", he whisper to himself. Except for falling out of the house, his plan had gone perfectly. He would finally be able to beat Hiccup at the race tomorrow, if he didn't notice the change in the length of string.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup and Toothless got to their room Toothless immediately perked up his ears and gave a small growl. "What's the matter, Bud? I just have to make those drawings, it won't take too long.", Hiccup said as Toothless gave a worried whine looking out the window.<p>

"What do you see buddy?", Hiccup said as he looked out the window. Nothing was there, except, a few houses away from them, Snotlout was jogging towards his house. "It's just Snotlout, Toothless, nothing to be afraid of, except for a big ego.".

Toothless was not convinced, but he let it go. It took until sunrise to get the drawings done, and he was able to get a few hours of sleep before he showed them to his Dad.

"So, most of the houses can be made around the Great Hall, which will block most of the snow, and you can build some canopies over them to protect them from any extra snow that gets over."

"Son, are you sure that that would work?". What if the storm blows straight into the hall, not behind it?".

"It'll work, the storms almost always come from the north, and if they don't, that's what the canopies are for." Hiccup said rubbing the sleep out of his eyes.

"Well, I guess you can go then, but be careful; at the first sign of any dangerous weather come back immediately."

"Ok, Dad! Thanks! See you in a few days!", he said running back to Toothless, who was waiting outside the Great Hall. Hiccup ran back to his house as he tried to shake himself awake. Groggily taking Toothless's saddle from his room he attached it to his back, not noticing the extra length of rope in his tiredness.

He then ran outside with Toothless after grabbing his leather backpack. Right before they took off Snotlout stopped him. "Where are you going, Shrimp? I thought that were going to do another race today.".

Hiccup sighed with frustration. "I told you we weren't going to do it yesterday. I'm going to the South to go camping with Toothless today. Maybe you should listen to some of the words that I say."

"Not possible.", Snotlout said as Hiccup jumped on Toothless's back and sped off towards the south.

Snotlout frowned in frustration at the now black dot in the sky. "I would have beaten them today; they probably wouldn't have been able to turn at all since I... Uh oh." Snotlout realized that they may not have a very good camping trip after what he did. He lost sight of them just then, as they were speeding towards the Southern Isles, several hundred miles off of Berks coast.

"Stoick, you have to listen to us, Gothi says that this is going to be a huge snowstorm, bigger than anything we have ever had before.", Gobber said just as the wind slammed the Great Hall's door open into the rocks surrounding it, with a loud crash.

Mulch and another viking ran to shut it, but when they reached the door they gave a gasp. "Stoick, you should come see this.".

"What in Thor's name is wrong now?", Stoick said as he rushed over, reaching the entrance to the Great hall with a gasp. What the great wood and metal door had been was now just a thin outline of what it was: the top hinge was completely crushed and almost all of the wood was lying on the ground, cracked and splintered, the metal twisted beyond repair from being smashed into the rock. But that was not what had caught their eyes.

* * *

><p>"We're free, Toothless, free to go wherever we want and do whatever we want for the next three days!". Toothless gave his Rider a happy whine as they continued onward for a few hours.<p>

"Whew, it getting a little cold. But we should be to Arrows Peak pretty soon. Just then the wind began to blow again in their favor. "The wind should be with us the whole way there," thought Hiccup as another burst of wind nearly knocked him from the saddle. "Woah, almost too windy!", Hiccup said as yet another burst of wind blew so hard they got flipped around.

Hiccup tried to turn the pedal so that it would straighten them back up, but it wasn't working. Another gust of wind blew the main part of the saddle and Hiccup off Toothless's back. The saddle fell to the ground as Hiccup let loose a scream.

He desperately grabbed Toothless's hind leg as they started to accelerate to the ground far too fast. Toothless gave a roar as he tried to regain his balance, but without Hiccup steering him they were going wild. Toothless began to do a shaky coast going down fast towards the partially frozen ocean. Hiccup tried to climb up the scaly leg that he was clinging onto, but it was too windy to get back up. Even if he did, he had no idea what he would do without the saddle.

He decided to climb back down Toothless's tail to try to reach his tailfin. They met the ice just as Hiccup got to his tailfin. He turned it up to avoid the ice, but they were going too fast. It cut their descent in a little, but they still didn't make it.

With a loud CRACK! they hit the water and ice. Before Hiccup blacked out, all he could feel was cold, all he could see was black, and all he could breath was water.


	2. Chapter 2: Herbs And Storms

"Gather all the vikings and dragons that you can find, Gobber; get them in the Great Hall with enough provisions to last us through the storm. We don't know how long we're going to be in here. And bring a group to get this entrance boarded up as soon as possible.", Stoick yelled to Bucket, Gobber, and the other vikings that were crowded around him.

He stole another look at the sky, wishing he hadn't. "Thor! I have never seen anything so big.", he said to Mulch, as the wind started to howl louder.

The sky was clear and bright towards the south, but the north was black, with the only light coming from the swirling grey/white funnels that were coming straight for them. "It will be here in minutes.", Stoick thought, as he ran to help the others.

Toothless closed his eyes as he slammed into the ice, cracked a hole in it, and slid away. Hiccup was gone. Toothless started panicking as he looked around on the ice, but Hiccup had disappeared.

His gaze rested on the hole in the ice, and he rushed over to it. Hiccup's backpack was floating in the water. He fished it out, expecting to find Hiccup attached to it, but he was not.

He gave one last sweep over the ice for his Rider before he dove into the frozen depths of the water, searching for his friend. He was under for over two minutes before he found him many feet below the surface of the ocean.

Toothless used his wings to propel him back to the hole in the ice, only to find that it was not there. He pounded himself against the ice in hopes of breaking it, but it didn't move. He hit the ice ceiling above him over and over again, but it wouldn't break. That was when he had a horrible feeling that they might die down here.

He hated being in water, ever since he and Hiccup almost drowned in it last time, right before they fought the Red Death. He decided to give one last effort; this time his claws were unsheathed; and it cracked. He felt newfound energy as he hit it again, letting sunlight shine into the water; he gulped sweet air as he leapt out of the water onto the ice.

He gently set Hiccup down, coughing up water at the same time. The tips of his fingertips were a dark blue and his face was white. His fur coat was gone, lost in the water. His chest was slowly moving up and down indicating that he was still breathing. Toothless nudged at his head and whined hopefully at him, but he did not move. "Hiccup has to get out of this cold.", Toothless thought, looking around him, and seeing a dot of land in the distance. They had to reach it.

He had left Hiccups backpack at the first hole, which was out of sight, so he decided to leave it. He took Hiccup by his shirt and dragged his cold body on his back, and began walking for the shore.

"This should be everyone Stoick; the door is in bad shape, but it should last!", Gobber yelled, over the howling wind.

"Get them all inside the Hall, the storm is here!", Stoick yelled back, as the snow buffeted his thick coat. The crowd of vikings were now all filing into the Hall, using the makeshift door that the vikings had created on short notice.

By the time all of them had gotten inside, the ground was already coated with a foot of snow. "Bucket, get me a head count, is everyone here?".

Bucket nodded in acknowledgement, as he raced inside the Great Hall.

He came back out a few minutes later, holding a sheet of paper with a list of all of the vikings. "We have everybody, except you, Gobber and... Oh no. Gothi.". They looked up at her house that was far off, by Berk's shores. She never abandoned her home; not any winter storm had pulled her out of it. This particular storm could wipe her house out.

"Keep everyone else inside, and Gobber and I will go get her.", Stoick said as he gestured towards Gobber to come with him. They started racing towards Gothi's house. A funnel of wind and snow was getting dangerously close to it. By the time they got there, the funnel was almost on top of them.

They ran up the steps and found the Elder sitting on a stool looking out her window at the storm. "She may be good with herbs and healing, but she is not incredibly bright when it came to storms.", Stoick thought, as he yelled, "Get over here, you crazy woman!". But she paid no notice to them as she continued to look outside.

Stoick gestured for Gobber to pick her up, which he did without a second thought. The Elder tried to get out of his grip, but it was hopeless for her to try to get out of Gobber's arms.

Stoick and Gobber, carrying a very unhappy Gothi, ran back towards the Great Hall, reaching it just in time to look back and see the funnel hit the Elder's house. They were too far away to see it, but they could hear the funnel envelop the house, and tear it apart.


	3. Chapter 3: Introduction

By the time Toothless and Hiccup arrived at the island, it was nearly sundown. It had started snowing hours ago, and now there was so much snow on the ground, that even Toothless was having a hard time trudging through it. Everywhere he looked, it was white, and snow was still coming down.

Toothless stopped, when he heard something. He peered behind him, and saw a funnel of snow coming straight for the island. They would have no chance if it got to them before they found shelter.

"This whole island seems to be made of trees!", Toothless thought as he sunk down to his wings in the snow.

He saw a indentation in the snow up ahead, indicating a possible alcove or cave hidden in the snow. A tree crashed to the ground behind them as Toothless ran to the alcove, tripping over his own feet, causing Hiccup to slip off his back and onto the snow. Toothless winced as Hiccup hit the snow, fearing that he had hurt him more, but he had simply disappeared.

Toothless clumsily walked in the snow, that was now over his head, heading towards where Hiccup had fallen. A few feet away from the alcove, the snow gave a shudder under his weight and broke, causing him to slip many feet below the snows surface.

He fell, landing hard on a dirt floor with a thump. Getting up, he shook the snow off of himself, and found that he was inside a cave. The only light was coming from the hole that he had fallen through, many feet above him.

Toothless found Hiccup partially buried under a pile of snow, near where he'd fallen. He dragged him out to the far side of the cave, where it was free of snow. Looking up at the hole that they had created, he realized that this would be the perfect spot for them to wait out the storm.

"Once the storm has passed, and Hiccup wakes up, we'll be able to go back to Berk.", Toothless thought happily, eyeing a large log in front of him. He swiftly lit it on fire, and pulled Hiccup closer to it.

He laid down, and looked at his prosthetic tail. It was gone, the only thing left was part of a wire jammed between some of his scales. "Getting home isn't going to be easy without flying.", Toothless thought to himself. "But Hiccup will fix it, he always does, when it gets broken.".

The first thing Hiccup noticed was fire in front of his face. He jumped back into a dirt wall, hitting his head on a rock. Exclaiming unhappily, he hit the wall with his hand, only feeling more stupid, "Dumb wall.", he muttered. Toothless, who was sleeping a few feet away, woke when Hiccup spoke.

Rubbing the back of his head, he stumbled over to Toothless and said, "Hey, Toothless, where are we?". The dragon sat up, and gave Hiccup a large toothless smile. "Man, I really wish you could talk" Hiccup said. With the wind howling outside, he tried to imagine what could have happened, after they hit the ice.

They had been flying over the the Sullen sea, towards the south, when the saddle broke, and Hiccup fell. They must have hit the ice, and Toothless somehow got them here. "But how did the saddle break? It was windy, but it wasn't that windy. I must not have tightened it enough.", he thought, regretting putting the saddle on so fast before they left.

After sitting staring at the fire and thinking for a minute, he finally turned back to Toothless and said, "Did you bring us here, Bud?" Toothless bounced up and down happily, and gave a bigger grin, as he licked Hiccup across the face. "That's disgusting, Toothless. I'll take that as a yes.", Hiccup said, wiping the drool off his face.

Hiccup looked up at the hole, about 10 feet above him, and said, "That's kinda tall. Nothing a bit of flying won't take care of.", he said, walking over to Toothless.

Toothless lowered his ears and cooed sadly, as he moved his tail into view so Hiccup could see it. "No!", Hiccup cried, standing up to examine his friend's tail. Hiccup looked at it, and saw that it was destroyed beyond repair. "Well, we aren't going to be flying out of here. It probably wouldn't be a very good idea anyways, judging by the sound of the wind.".

"Huh, is that, metal?", Hiccup said, looking at Toothless's tail again, seeing the small piece of wire pressed into Toothless's scales. He grabbed the end of the wire, and pulled as hard as he would, and with a crack, the wire came out, along with two scales. Toothless gave a wince as the scales cracked off. "Sorry, Toothless, it just would have hurt more if we had let it stay there.", Hiccup said, patting his tail.

They suddenly heard a faint squeak from the other end of the cave. "Stay here Toothless.", said Hiccup as he started to walk towards it. When he got to the dark side of the cave he couldn't see anything, so he decided to come back to the fire. He suddenly heard a small whirring sound as something hit his shoulder. With a cry of pain, he looked at his shoulder, only to see three small spikes embedded into it. Toothless bounded over to him and whined. "It's okay, Bud, I'm fine, they're not very big.", he said, pulling them out, and seeing a few drops of blood ooze through his shirt.

"What are these, I wonder?", he said, fingering them in his hands.

Toothless walked to the corner where Hiccup had been, and there was another set of whirring sounds and, with a roar, Toothless hit the culprit. Tumbling out of the darkness, there was a small, baby, Whispering Death.

* * *

><p><strong>Reviews are welcome and wanted. Thank you for reading.<strong>


	4. Chapter 4: Parents

"Wow, looks like we found a Dragon, Toothless!", I think it's a Whispering Death.", Hiccup said, starting to reach his hand out to the Dragon.

Just as Hiccup was bringing his hand down to the Whispering Death, Toothless jumped in front of Hiccup, and gave a loud growl. "Whoah, what's wrong, buddy, it's just a baby, it's not gonna hurt me, it's just scared.", Hiccup explained. But Toothless did not look satisfied.

"Just move over, it's fine.", Hiccup said, but Toothless would not move. The baby let out a loud whine, echoing through the cave. "Toothless, move.". Hiccup said defiantly. Only from the command Hiccup said, made Toothless move to the side, clearly looking angry, but he would not disobey Hiccup.

Hiccup walked back to the baby dragon, who was now in a corner, shivering, either from cold or fright. "See, he's not so bad, he's just lost.", Hiccup said, reaching his hand out to the dragon, who, instead of touching his hand back, gave another high pitched whine, and snapped at his fingers.

Toothless immediately began growling again, walking up beside Hiccup and glowering down at the dragon that had made a move towards his rider. "Would you just get back, the only reason he's snapping, is because he's scared, the only reason he's scared is because you look like you want to eat him. Now, just get back.", Hiccup said, and Toothless went a few steps back. Toothless was now sitting a few feet away from Hiccup, huffing in fury because he couldn't make him understand.

"Is he a big mean dragon, is he? It's okay, you're safe now.", Hiccup said, trying a baby talk that he had heard Mrs. Hofferson make to a baby when it was crying. Clearly it didn't work because it only made the baby let out another blood-curdling whine, making Hiccup plug his ears. "Wow, you are a really loud guy for being so small. Do you want to stay in that corner? That's okay, I'll just let you have some time to yourself.".

"Way to go, Toothless, you made it too scared to even be touched.", Hiccup said, glaring at him as he walked back to the fire. Toothless gave a snort, but stayed where he was, glaring at the Whispering Death. "I wonder where it's parents went? Probably lost in the storm somewhere. I suppose we should just wait for the storm to pass, then we can bring it back to Berk, maybe learn something new from it.", Hiccup said, mostly talking to himself, but also talking to Toothless, trying to get on his good side again.

The baby let out another one of it's screams, for no apparent reason, other than to try to make Hiccup go deaf, Toothless seemed unphased by the sound. A loud rumble echoed through the walls, making the ceiling shudder, and threaten to collapse on them. "What, was that?" Hiccup said, looking over to Toothless. Toothless stood up now, but instead of eyes filled with fury, they looked scared. "What's wrong Toothless? The storm must be getting worse it's..".

He stopped mid-sentence when the entire right side of the cave exploded in a pile of dirt and rocks. With the dust clearing, Hiccup saw them. Two huge Whispering Death's, both at least double the size of the one that they had met before. "Oh, I think I get what you're saying now Toothless. Don't get in the way of a Mother and it's baby.". Hiccup turned to Toothless, who was on the other side of the cave, catching the attention of one of the Death's, but the other one turned to Hiccup.

"Toothless!" Hiccup screamed, backing up into a corner as the Whispering Death slithered over to him. It made a lunge at him, just as Toothless ran into Hiccup, sending him sprawling to the other side of the cave, behind the two Death's. Toothless gave a yelp of pain as the Death tore into his side, pushing him away from Hiccup.

Hiccup stood up, watching in horror as the two Death's approached the wounded dragon, and tried to think of what to do. Without thinking, he picked up a rock and threw it at the head of one of the Death's, having it rebound into the other Death's head. Being scared, but very proud of himself for hitting both of them with one shot, Hiccup wondered if that was a smart thing to do. But even a Night Fury can't take on two Whispering Death's. The snakelike creatures both turned around to face the 4 foot tall human who had just thrown a rock at them. Hiccup took a deep breath, and yelled, "Leave him alone! Your baby's right here!", pointing to their young, who was cringing in the corner across from him. One of the Death's rushed to the baby, picked it up in it's mouth, and disappeared back into the tunnel it came from.

Hiccup started to smile, before the other Death did not do the same, and instead started advancing towards him. "Uh, oh.", he said, before running to the only place that he could, down the tunnel.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Did I mention how much I love reviews?!<strong>_


	5. Chapter 5: Busted

"This isn't right, he should have been back by now. I told not to chance it. Didn't I Gobber? Gobber?" Stoick said, looking across the table at Gobber, who, at the moment was whittling some wood, paying no attention to Stoick. "GOBBER!" Stoick yelled, getting frustrated.

"Oh, I'm sorry Stoick, were you talking to me? Gobber said, looking up from his project.

"Yes Gobber, I was. As I was saying, where do you think the boy is now, he should've turned back when he saw the storm, at least that's what I said.

"I'm sure he's fine, Stoick, he probably took shelter somewhere to wait out the storm, and he'll be back in no time once it calms down a bit. I think that most of the storm has already passed, since we've not seen much more than one of our more average snowstorms for the past hour. He's probably flying back with that beast right now. Gobber said, using his knife to start scratching random scribbles into the table they were sitting at.

Staring at Gobber's knife, Stoick said, "I wish I could be that sure Gobber, I wish I could."

Snotlout paced around one of the fires repeating over and over to himself, "I am so dead, I am so dead." He was beginning to realize why Hiccup wasn't back now. "Astrid is gonna find out, and then I am going to..."

"Astrid's gonna find out what?" came a voice from behind him. Snotlout turned around to see Fishlegs sitting on a bench behind him.

"Um, nothing, just, nothing." Snotlout said, fumbling over his words when he was surprised by Fishlegs.

"Tell me, before I go get Astrid." Fishlegs said, standing up and putting the book he was reading down.

"Fine." Snotlout said, not wanting to tell Fishlegs, but definitely not wanting to have Astrid beat it out of him. "One condition though. You must promise not to tell anyone else, especially Astrid."

"Sure Snotlout, just as you would for me." Fishlegs said.

"Shut up, I only tell people about your secrets because it's fun. I mean, not fun, um, because it would make you a better man if you didn't keep secrets." Snotlout lied.

Fishlegs raised his eyebrows at him before saying, "Better man? Just tell me already!" Fishlegs said, starting to get angry.

"I sabotaged Hiccup's riding gear and that's why he's not here!" Snotlout bursted out.

"What!?" Fishlegs exclaimed.

With a deep breath Snotlout said, "I wanted to beat him at our race, and the little numbskull told me he was going camping, after I sabotaged it."

Fishlegs opened his mouth to say something, before stopping and rethinking his words. "Wait a minute, I know just what to do. I think that it would make you a 'better man', if I told this to Astrid," he quoted, walking to the other table that Astrid was at.

"No, you promised! Please don't, she'll kill me! Stop!" Snotlout made a last desperate attempt to stop him by jumping for him and grabbing his leg. He was very surprised when Fishlegs kept on moving.

Fishlegs got over to the other table, with Snotlout still on his leg, and quickly explained Snotlout's story to her.

With fury in her eyes, Astrid stood up and said "Is this true, Snotlout?"

Snotlout whimpered out a, "maybe."

Things got very unpleasant for Snotlout then. Astrid calmly picked him up by his shirt, and dragged him over to the Great Hall door and said. "Well, I guess you'll just have to get him. Head south, he's somewhere over there." She said, keeping calm voice so that she didn't attract any vikings over.

"But it's cold, and still snowing" Snotlout said.

"Too bad!" she said, before pushing him out the door, and slamming it behind him.

"Don't you think that's a bit harsh, Astrid, sending him off in the blizzard to find Hiccup?" Fishlegs said, feeling slightly guilty about telling her.

Turning to him, she said, "It's not at all harsh, did you even hear what he did! Anyways, you don't think I was going to let him go alone. We're coming with him. The Dodo brain probably wouldn't even get off the island with his navigating skills.

Fishlegs heaved a sigh of relief before asking, "wait, does that mean me too?

"Yes of course it does, now go get your dragon, I'll get the twins and make up an excuse to have Stoick let us go for a bit, she said, before running towards the far side of the Hall, where the twins were.

"Yep, I'm already regretting it", Fishlegs said, starting to walk to his own dragon. "Now we are going to freeze to death, looking for Hiccup, even though we don't know where he is," He said, strapping on the saddle to Meatlug.

After Astrid informed the twins, she approached Stoick after thinking a bit on what to say to him, since she knew that he would probably stop her. Seeing Stoick sitting next to Gobber at a table drinking Mead, probably still talking about how worried he was about Hiccup, she said, "hey Stoick, I have a question."

Turning to her, Stoick replied, "what are you needing young lady?"

"Well, you see, I've been looking around, and I've noticed that we're almost out of Mead. And I was wondering if you wanted me and some of my friends to go and get some more from the storage? I know we didn't bring it all, so, I could bring some back, and we could melt it next to the fires and then have it" she said, with a sly look on her face.

"Well, I suppose more would be better. We only have a couple barrels left. The storm seems to have calmed down a bit, I was thinking of letting everyone go outside pretty soon. So, if you are willing, that would be great.

"Thank you so much, sir. We should be back within the hour," she lied, turning around with a wide grin on her face, knowing her plan had worked.

**Lets get some reviews here! They are my big ray of sunshine every time I wake up in the morning. **


	6. Chapter 6: Black as Night

As soon as Hiccup entered the tunnel he knew he had made a big mistake. He had majorly misjudged how steep the tunnel was, and the second he stepped into the darkness, he was falling.

He began screaming before he smacked himself on something jutting out from the wall, getting the wind knocked out of him, making his chest clench up, which forced him to stop from crying out.

He thought he was going to die right there, in the darkness, falling to his death when his arm got snagged by some sort of vegetation growing on the side of the tunnel. He heard a loud pop in his shoulder as it got wrapped around the vine, and before he could scream, his head and the rest of his body was slammed unconscious against the tunnel wall.

Toothless awoke with a shudder, pain coursing down his entire side, lying against a hard rock side of the cavern wall, with his head laying in his own crimson red blood in a small pool in front of him. Turning to his side with only a bit of pain, he saw his scales ripped apart, with two of the Death's teeth deeply embedded into his large wound that stretched out over his side and up to his chest.

Thinking of Hiccup, he surveyed the cave with his eyes and smelled for him. He could only taste a faint scent of Hiccups fear mixed with his own. He didn't remember anything happening other than his Hiccup saving him from certain death, bravely throwing a stone at the attacking dragons, and then disappearing down the tunnel.

Toothless turned his head to the tunnel and started to stand up, but couldn't find the strength to raise his legs, and he gave a wince before he slumped back down. He tried to move his head back to lick at his wound, but his neck starting pulsing with pain when he tried to move it back to his side. He gave a long moan and moved his head back to it's original resting place before closing his eyes. He had to find Hiccup, no matter where he was, he would find him.

Waking up with a jolt, Hiccup began screaming in utter pain as he felt the full extent of pain rising from his shoulder. "Ah, Gods it hurts, it hurts so much". His arm had been snagged around a thin root, jutting out from the tunnel. He could feel blood flowing down his face, and a horrible pain in his nose, and realized that he must have broken it in his slam against the wall. But despite his pain he was fortunate to have been caught by the root, or it would have meant certain death to fall all the way to the end of the dark tunnel.

The tunnel had warped part way down, making him no longer see the light from above. He had no idea where the Death was that had been following him, but it obviously wasn't following him now. He couldn't see anything, it was almost complete darkness. There was a very small light coming from far beneath him.

"Strange" he thought to himself. "The light should be coming from the top, not the bottom". He tried to adjust his position, but he the pain only intensified as he made a slight turn.

Suddenly the vine that had entangled around his arm started to give way, and he froze. Slowly the long root began to slip out from the earth, and stopped after it came out a few feet. He held his breath and waited for the inevitable, and sure enough, it snapped and he began falling again. This time he only fell for a second or two before he landed on a slope of frozen dirt, and he began sliding down it at an alarming rate.

Luckily for him it evened out and he was deposited on a pile of what felt like hard stone. He stood up clutching his arm to stop it from moving, and saw the light. There was a small fire, and all around it was glistening gold and other shiny pieces of metal, all melded together, stretching up into the enormous cave that he found himself in. There were tunnels all over the walls of the cave and even some on the ground, but everywhere, there were eyes. Small red eyes darting throughout the cave, all masked in a thick layer of fog that had begun to settle in the cave.

Tentatively, Hiccup asked, "Hello?" and even though his voice had hardly been more than a whisper, it grew louder as his voice echoed throughout the cave. He began to back up when he heard something coming towards him, and out the fog appeared a human, though it was not like any human he had ever seen before.

This humans skin was wrinkled, seeming to fold in on itself as he walked, his ears were shriveled up against his head, he had no hair, and his clothes were made of light blue scales, dragon scales. His hand was curled around a thick staff, the color of the night itself.

Hiccup gasped in fright and almost disgust at the sight in front of him, seeing the man walk up to him, and look at him blankly. "What, who, are you?" Hiccup said, unable to take his eyes off the man face.

"I! You ask who I am, when you entire my island, my cave! We have seen you, you, villains entire our home!" His face began to shake in anger and his skin rolled, revealed the black underneath the white top layer of his skin.

Hiccup slipped on his metal leg and fell on his back as the creature approached, and began to try to push himself away from the horrible figure in front of him. "Get away from me." He attempted to cry, but it only came out as a small croak, losing his words in his throat.

"I will tell you who I am, I am the great Yunre! Leader of the tribe of Beaters! And you, who are you, to entire our great domain? Hmm? His skin matched the sound of his voice, rumbling when he spoke, and recoiling when he yelled.

Hiccup tore his eyes from Yunre's vile skin, stood up, looked into his black eyes and said, I am Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third"


	7. Chapter 7: A Cry for Help

"Well, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third, that's a mighty long name for someone so small. How about we just keep with Hiccup? Hmm?"

" Yeah, that should be fine." Hiccup replied casually, starting to get over his fright.

"Do you know what the Bashers law is for trespassers, Hiccup?" Yunre said slowly, as if pondering each word he said before continuing to the next. "Death".

"At dawn you will die, the only thing left to decide is how you will die." He said, as a smile starting to curl across his lips, but his excess skin soon covered it. "Any preferences?"

"Hm, that's a hard one, how about life? Perhaps?" Hiccup said, starting to get scared again, but keeping up his talk, while he tried to think of what to do. He thought if he could run through one the tunnels he could escape Yunre, but he had bad experience with tunnels, and if he were to delve deeper down, he may never see the sky again, or Toothless.

"Not a choice, Hiccup. GET HIM!" Yunri cried, and out of the darkness came five more Beaters, each holding a black staff.

Hiccup made a run for the tunnel he came out of, but the Beaters were right behind him. He climbed the slope without missing a step, but his new plan to somehow crawl up the tunnel and hide from the beasts that were pursuing him was dashed when he remembered his arm. He could only think of one thing left to do.

"TOOTHLE!" Hiccup began to scream, but a Beater caught up to him and crashed his staff down on his shoulder, forcing Hiccup to fall to the ground, unconscious before his face touched the dirt.

* * *

><p>"Toothle." He awoke immediately. He heard his human call for him, he heard it. It was faint, but he was sure he heard it. Looking over to the place the sound arose from, he saw the tunnel the Death's had come from. He forgot about his wound and sprang up, only to roar in utter pain as his side tightened and forced him to wreal to the ground, and whimper for it to stop.<p>

"Hiccup." that was the only thing on his mind, and he couldn't reach him. He slowly got up, only to have another sudden pang of pain hit him like an arrow and he gave another roar. He had to get to Hiccup, he was down that tunnel, so he was going down that tunnel.

He began to drag himself with his paws, the pain was still there, but it had condensed so much since he first woke, he was able to perform this awkward crawl. About halfway to the tunnel he had started to go to fast and he slipped as he quickly transitioned from one paw to the other, but it was too fast for him and he fell down once more.

After choking down his pain from falling on his wound again, he raised himself up a few inches and began the crawl again. This time he went much slowly, and eventually reached the tunnels entrance. He looked down the tunnel and gave a sonar blast, which echoed down the tunnel and came back to him, telling him that the tunnel was far too long to jump, and was extraordinarily deep. He had no idea how Hiccup could have survived a fall like that, but he knew that he heard him, and he was in trouble. Hiccup needed him but he was useless to help him. He gently set himself down and tried to think of what to do.

His Hiccup was down there, lost, in pain, or worse, and he was up here, doing nothing. He could hardly stand up, but he would get down that tunnel, and save his best friend, just as soon as he could move properly and without too much pain. He had to get his body working again, so he curled up next to the deep tunnel and started licking the pain away.

* * *

><p>"So cold, so cold," Tuffnut said, before starting to chatter his teeth again, quite loudly.<p>

"Will you shut up already! We're all cold, and the sooner we get to Hiccup, the faster we will be back on Berk!" Astrid yelled over the howling wind.

"I think Fishlegs is dead, he's just laying there" Ruffnut stated, looking over at Fishlegs, who was indeed laying on Meatlug tightly wrapped in a big fur blanket.

Tuffnut suddenly stopped chattering his teeth and said hopefully, "Hey, if he's dead, can I have his blanket? I can't feel my hands."

Snotlout raised his head from hugging his dragon for warmth and spoke "He's not dead, he's just sleeping you idiot. Where are we going anyways, he could be anywhere, and it's snowing too hard to stay out for much longer?!"

"I don't know, he has to be out here somewhere. First island we see we are landing on, whether we find him or not, because for once you are right Snotlout, we can't stay out here." Astrid said, looking around her at the snow all around her, she could only see the faint images of her friends around her, but she couldn't see the sky or the ground due to the thick veil of snow shadowing her vision.

They had been flying for several hours, I they saw no sign of an island, only the whiteness all around them, swirling likes clouds around them. The dragons hadn't made much movement over the last two hours other than the occasional wing flap to keep them flying. Ice was starting to cover their faces, and they were slowly losing altitude.

"Whoah!" Fishleg's blanket blew off of him and he awoke to the bitter cold. "My blanket! No! I am done flying, I just lost my blanket, I'm freezing and Meatlug's cold too. How long have we been flying? Or are we flying back? What is going on!?"

Snotlout flew towards the boy and spoke up over the wind, "Breath Fishlegs, we're still on this dumb mission to find Hiccup, and we haven't found anything yet, because he's already back to Berk, like I said hours ago!"

"Take a smart pill Snotlout, you really think Hiccup and Toothless will be able to get back to Berk with a sabotaged saddle in a snowstorm? Oh, and let's not forget who sabotaged his saddle. You!"

"Hey, how about we all remember that it was a simple mistake on my part, I tried to sabotage his saddle to rig the race that we were supposed to have yesterday morning, but he wimped out and instead went on some stupid camping trip. In my eyes, it's really his fault that he's flying with a sabotaged saddle in a storm!" Snotlout explained.

"Wow, Snotlout, you never cease to amaze me in your stupidity. Stop talking before you hurt yourself."

Stormfly gave a long moan to her rider, clearly stating that she was too tired to go on. "It's okay girl, we'll stop soon and you can rest" Astrid whispered into Stormfly's ear. She answered with another low groan and continued flying. "Look! Down there! Are those trees?" Astrid pointed down to their left, seeing tall white tree-like posts sticking up from the ground.

"I don't care what they are, I'm landing whether you like it or not, my face is freezing!" Snotlout yelled, before he and his dragon dove down towards the extruding whiteness from the ocean.

"I agree with Snotlout, let's go!", Fishlegs agreed, dropping down towards the possible island.

"Well let's go, since half our team already made up their minds, I am surprised you guys waited for me, since you usually are the first to go gallivanting off without checking with anyone whenever you see something interesting, I think it is possible you are actually starting to mature." Astrid said to the twins, only to see them flying ahead of Snotlout going down to the suspected trees.

"Or maybe not." She said, before dive bombing towards her careless team.

* * *

><p><strong>Here's another one out, hope you all enjoyed it!<strong>


	8. Chapter 8: The Word of a Pirate

He had slept for too long. Far longer than he should have, it had been at least 2 hours since he had fallen asleep. He had spent an hour picking the teeth of the Whispering Deaths out of his ruined scales, and fiercely licking away all blood on his wound, leaving the cleaned gashes in his skin to heal in the open air, and his saliva's healing properties to do the rest of the work. It worked well, better than Toothless thought it would, but it was still lightly bleeding through the cuts in his skin. Though it felt a lot better, it still looked pretty bad.

His small scales on his side had splintered into him, leaving his wound to look like a poor drawing a Viking child may make. He had a large headache, most likely from the loss of blood that lay in a dried up pool farther back in the cave, along with his dried blood on the wall. He looked away in slight disgust, because even though it was his own blood, he hated the sight of it.

It was a slightly deeper color than Hiccups, and all of the humans for that matter. He had seen Hiccup cut himself multiple times, usually from falling when he wasn't there to catch him, like when they fought the Red Death. It was entirely his fault that Hiccup lost his leg in the fire. He just hadn't caught him in time. He could never forget how he failed his rider. Hiccup had seen him moping around before, and had talked to him about his leg, assuring him that it wasn't his fault. But Toothless hadn't believed him, but stopped moping for the sake of his companion's relief that he wasn't sad. But he wasn't going to let him get hurt this time, he would get him out of there.

After thinking, his headache cleared, most of it anyways, and he could stand up without too much pain, but every time he walked on his front left leg he winced, still feeling his terrible wound that the Death had inflicted on him.

Even though he hated the Death for attacking both him and his rider, he pushed revenge to the back of his mind. Hiccup had taught him not to hold a grudge, and he understood the reasons for it, but if Hiccup wasn't alive down there, he would push aside what Hiccup had told him and hunt down his rider's perpetrators and destroy them. He shook the feeling out of his head that his best friend might be gone forever, and limped to the tunnel.

He knew he had to go down there, into the deep tunnel where he had heard Hiccup's voice, but he didn't know a more sensible solution other than just sliding down it, using his claws to try to stay hooked on the wall.

Why would his Human go down that deep tunnel, to escape the Whispering Death's? Did he trip? He had no idea, but he knew he was down there.

He attempted one last look at the sun through the swirling snowflakes, over the hole in the ceiling, but he couldn't see it. The snow was too thick. He would get back up with Hiccup, he would stay down there until he found him, or he would die trying.

He tentatively stood at the edge of the tunnel and looked down it, and with a deep breath and a swift jump he made it to the other side, tucked in his wings and began sliding down. It wasn't so hard, his leg was throbbing a little, but there was nothing he could do about it.

He was sliding down at a good rate, until the steepness really kicked in, and he began to accelerate far faster than he had intended. He was hardly gripping the wall as he fell straight down. He reached another slope, this time turning upside down for a moment before he lost his grip on the wall and fell on his back on the opposing slope. He tried to flip back over, but the tunnel was too small to turn his wings. He was still falling, grating his back on the dirt wall, and as the tunnel veered downwards again he clawed at the wall in front of him, finding a claw hold, but with only holding on with one paw he felt the pain of his injury once more and was forced to let go with a screech as the tunnel get wider and turned to a vertical drop.

Toothless was in free-fall for only a moment before crashing down on his right wing, letting loose another broken roar and tumbling over dirt and snow until he was stopped by a very hard mound.

His side hurt and his wing felt like it was on fire. He writhed in pain, tensing his body and only bringing more pain to himself. He forced himself to stop moving and the pain began to cease in his side, but nothing could stop the pain in his wing. After laying there for a minute or two panting, the pain had partially diminished. He raised his head and stared at where the outline of his wing was in the darkness, and saw nothing wrong with it.

His entire wing hurt, but most of it was coming from the end of his wing, and after looking at it closer, he saw the small crooked bend that was not supposed to be there, and realized he had broken part of his wing. He groaned and set his head back down.

Many of the Vikings had broken bones before, arms, legs, you name it. Even his Hiccup had once. They had been riding at night and Hiccup was trying to stand on Toothless's back, but he had slipped and fallen, hitting a tree before Toothless could catch him. Toothless had stayed at his bedside for days until he got well enough to continue with his normal activities again.

His break looked a lot better than Hiccups had, and he was a dragon, he could tough it out. At least until he got Hiccup to take a look at it and then it would heal. Properly heal. But first he had to find him.

He very slowly closed his wing, and kept it contained while he slowly stood up and began searching the cave.

* * *

><p>"I heard something. Go find out what it is! NOW!" Yunre yelled at his Beaters, quite fast, and before he could get anymore impatient they gave a curt, "Yes, sir" taking their staffs and running out of the smaller cave, looking for the screech their leader had heard.<p>

Yunre walked over to end of the tunnel like cave he was in, and banged the iron bars that enclosed a small section of the cave.

"So, do you have friends with you? Hm?" Yunri spoke to Hiccup, who was lying in the corner with his eyes closed. "I just gave you a question, answer!" Yunre banged on the bars again before starting to get out his keys.

"No need for that, it's a little thing called sleeping, you should try it sometime" Hiccup suddenly spoke up, standing at the same time. "Maybe you'll look less ugly."

Hiccup had always tried to talk casually to his foes, such as Alvin and Dagur, because somehow, it buried his fright of the real situation.

Yunre ignored his comment and asked again, "How many friends are with you, if any at all? And while we're at it, who are you? Where are ye from?"

"None at all, just me, doing some sightseeing. I heard that underground caves were lovely this time of year. And I'm nobody, from nowhere, all on my own" Hiccup said, sitting back down. "I'm all done viewing the sights though, could I come back to the light?"

"No." Yunre said curtly. "You are never going to see the light again, the way I see it. You wanna know why? Well I'll tell you, because in two hours time, you are going to die, and the more cooperative you are, the faster the pain will be."

"S s Sir, might I have a word, perhaps, please." A Beater by the name of Bruno stuttered, just having rushed in from the larger part of the cave, and investigating the sound.

"It better be good" Yunri said, turning around.

Bruno whispered something in his ear and Yunri chuckled.

Turning back to Hiccup, he said "Well, if you don't care too much about yourself, then I am sure you won't care about the dragon with the saddle that is creeping around in our cave. "Is it yours? Because it's about to die".

Yunre waved his hand at Bruno and Bruno grabbed a crossbow and began running out of the tunnel.

"STOP!" Hiccup shouted before Bruno left. "He didn't do anything, leave him alone!"

"Ahh, so you do know the pest." Yunre smiled, and said to Bruno. "Kill the beast, then we'll see how cooperative this young fellow is."

"No! I'll tell you anything you want, anything, just don't hurt him! Please!" Hiccup pleaded.

"Very well, give me something good and the devil may be spared." Yunre said, picked up his staff and giving it a twirl.

Hiccup knew he had no choice, so he spilled everything he knew, leaving out that he was the son the Stoick, the chief of Berk, but he told him that he trained dragons, and he lived on Berk, ending with the story of how he got here.

"Nice story, thanks." Yunre said, giving another crinkly smile. He turned back to Bruno and said, "Kill the dragon." Bruno then began running back to the large cave.

"No! You said if I told you, I would, he would…"

"If you don't remember, I said that if your information was valuable I would give the dragon a spare on death, however, you have told me nothing, other than that you too know how to train dragons. Therefore, you both will still die"

"But, I'm the son of Stoick the Vast, Chief of Berk!" Hiccup blurted out, not knowing whether to feel ashamed to have given away his secret or not.

"Well well, that is something valuable. Isn't it?"

"It is, now you said something valuable, and valuable is what I gave you. Call off your men!" Hiccup said, feeling desperate now.

"It be true that you gave me valuable information, but if we let the truth be told, I never told you I wouldn't be lying. Ha!"

"No, no, no! Let me out of here! Why are you doing this?" Hiccup banged against the bars, only accomplishing in bruising his hands.

"Because, mate. I'm a pirate." Yunre said, smiling, this time showing his ugly teeth, and he turned around and left the cave, staff in hand.

* * *

><p><strong>Hope you liked it! I have been trying to stick to about a 1000 words per chapter, but I think I will try to bump it up to an average of 2000.<strong>


	9. Chapter 9: A Time for Friends

"Gobber." Stoick said, pulling his friend to the side. "I need to speak with you. I think I may have been.. well. Tricked"

"Who was it this time? Was it Tuffnut? I bet it was Tuffnut, you want me to get him? Yep. I can see it now, he's trying to fly a sheep. No wait, he's going to…" Gobber stopped mid-sentence when Stoick interrupted him.

"No Gobber, nothing to do with him. Well, maybe a little, but he's not flying sheep!"

"Hey, it seems like something he would do. Just giving out a suggestion." Gobber replied, picking up his mug and taking drink.

"I don't need suggestions Gobber, I already know who.

"And who might that be?"

"The Hofferson girl. Astrid." Stoick replied, walking towards the doors of the Hall.

Gobber hobbled after him, saying "Hey! Stoick! You haven't told me what she did yet. Usually she keeps herself out of trouble. But I'm sure I can think of something she did. Just give me a moment."

"It's fine Gobber, I'll just tell you and spare you the trouble. She asked me if she could go outside and retrieve some mead, and I may have said yes. How could I have been so stupid! Mead! She would never volunteer to do that."

"Maybe she really was getting... Naw. she tricked ya Stoick. What are you going to do?

Stoick took his helmet off and put his hand on his head. "I don't know. I don't know. Why would they even leave the Hall? To go after Hiccup?"

Gobber stood in silence, not quite sure what to say.

Stoick finally sorted out his mind, straightened up and said, "I'm leaving. I'm going after Hiccup, and with any luck I'll find the rest of the children. Tell Spitelout he's in charge. I will be back in two days time."

"Ah, I fear you're right to do this Stoick. Just keep all your limbs and you'll be fine. Storms almost over anyhow."

"Thank you Gobber." Stoick clasped his hand around Gobbers before striding out of the hall with his own dragon, Thornado.

* * *

><p>Snotlout took his knife and began poking at the fire, before he burned himself and was forced to let the knife fall in the flames. Holding his hand he said, "I hate this plan. I really really hate it. How do we even know we're on the right island?"<p>

"I don't know, you idiots just landed here, and I followed for some reason. But pretty soon you're going to stop lazing around and help us look for them. As in right now!" Astrid yelled at him, having just come back to small cave they had found, completely covered in snow, along with the Twins and Fishlegs.

Snotlout picked himself up from the ground and said, "Jeez, you could have just said you wanted some help. I was doing the most important job anyways, keeping the fire going. And did I mention that I started it? Anyways, I am great at finding stuff, a master actually. I should get a medal. I nice shiny gold one."

"Do you know how easy it is to make a fire? Cause you've got a firebreathing dragon right next to you! Astrid yelled at him pointing to Hookfang, before taking off her snow covered coat and shaking the snow on the fire, putting it out quite fast.

"HEY! What are you doing? I was going! You didn't have to put out the fire though. It could've stayed alive until we came back."

"That's just it, we aren't coming back. One more sweep of the island and we're leaving." Astrid said, fastening her coat back around herself.

Snotlout suddenly got bright eyed and said, "To Berk?"

"No" Astrid jumped back onto her dragon and said, "to the next Island"

"So much for my dreams." Snotlout said, grabbing his sword and jumping on his dragon.

* * *

><p>Toothless had looked all over the cave, but he had found nothing. His wing was beginning to hurt more and his side too, the more he walked. All he had found was mounds and mounds of gold, silver and other shiny objects. He couldn't get Hiccup out of his mind. He could be lost forever, in these dark, dark caves. Lost. He would die. Alone. And Toothless would be alone.<p>

He stared at the ground for a minute and finally brought up the courage to keep going. He had been seeing a tiny flash of light every so often, but by the time he got to the place it had been, it was gone. There were faint outlines of tunnels, some large, and some smaller, some leading upwards, and some downwards. He smelled the faintest trace of Hiccup, and he tried to breath in his scent more, but he could hardly smell it over all of the other scents in the cave. There was a smell of fear all over the cave, and dragons. Lots of dragons. Yet he had failed to see even one of them.

"He suddenly hear some faint shouting on the opposite side of the cave, and his eyes searched and found a light snagged in a tight corner near the wall. He cautiously walked over, slowly, which was really the only painless way for him to walk now, but stopped suddenly when he heard a sound.

He pricked up his ears more and listened intently, and he could hear footsteps, but they weren't coming from the light, they were coming from... behind him. Turning around, he looked for signs of movement, but saw nothing. The footsteps had suddenly stopped when he'd turned, but that only made him more sure that someone was there.

There were several mounds of the shiny metal in front of him, and behind those would be the obvious place the maker of the footsteps could be hiding.

He decided to shed some more light in the cave, so he shot a very small blast of fire on one of the mounds, and the cave erupted.

Out of the many tunnels, fog began pouring in, releasing small flying dragons, that the Humans had named, Smoldering Smokesbreaths.

Toothless hadn't seen any of them, not since they dealt with them on a far off island, months ago. All he knew was that they were very protective of their gold, and other shiny objects. They had tried to take Hiccup's leg once. Toothless was furious, but he knew that it was their only nature.

Most smaller dragons didn't bother Toothless, and even these dragons shouldn't both him, after all, all they should want is metal, right? Either way, they didn't look happy that Toothless was in their cave. Him making fire had alerted the small creatures, and he knew they liked to protect their nest, but he had never known them to look so, bloodthirsty. He could see the bodies of some of the ones getting close to them, and their bodies were warped, beaten, bruised and their backs were bloody, and they all had the same look in there eyes, fear. But also anger and bloodlust.

He looked turned to look at his saddle, realizing he had bits of metal all over it. His only thoughts were, "Uh oh."

He had never seen dragons like this. They were crazed with fear, and all of their eyes were on him, making him feel very uncomfortable as they flew clumsily towards him.

Many of the dragons came from the ceiling, and they didn't travel fast, but some of them came from underneath him, through the many tunnels that stretched far and wide all over the cave, and were getting very close to him, too close.. Toothless growled, backing away from the mounds and up into the corner with the light. He saw a tight opening, that he knew he could squeeze through.

He knew there was no reasoning with the creatures, even if they were acting, well, normal. He decided to squeeze through, hardly able to turn his wings so they wouldn't get stuck. Once inside, he found a short tunnel, seemingly completely empty with a single lamp hanging over him on the ceiling.

At the end of the tunnel he found a set of metal bars ajar, once enclosing the last few feet of the tunnel. He could smell Hiccup as soon as he entered the tunnel, and more so once he got to the small prison.

He knew Hiccup was there, but where was he now?

There was a growl behind him as three Smokesbreaths entered his tunnel, and he growled back at them and shot a plasma blast in front of them. They flinched at the sudden shock that waved off of his fireball, but instead of fleeing they only got more angry.

One of them jumped up to the ceiling and began crawling on it as the other two approached from either side of him, leaving him no way out, except through them.

The one on his left lunged at him, and he easily batted it away with his leg, while the other two dived at him.

Toothless slammed one of them into the wall, in the time that the one on the ceiling jumped on his back, trying to bite his neck.

He roared at at and slammed his back into the wall, and the Smokesbreath released it's hold on him and crumpled to the floor. This was hardly any work for Toothless, but his wing was hurting more and more the more he moved.

The crack in the tunnel began to surge with dragons, shoving themselves in, all staring at Toothless with blood lust in their eyes. They brought the fog with them, and soon the whole cave was filled with the smokey fog, forcing Toothless to back up against the wall, searching for them, but unable to see them.

They started jumping on his back, nipping at his legs and a few grabbed at his tail. He whipped his tail around and shook them off of it, but more were coming all the while, biting and scratching him. Some of them gnawed away most of his saddle, taking the pieces of metal. He heard the sound of of the lamp falling and breaking on the floor. They began to completely fill the cave, suffocating him and pushing him to the ground. Their small teeth had latched all over his body, he roared in frustration as he sunk to his underside, not being able to hold the weight of the many small dragons, and also trying to protect it, but it wouldn't stop the onslaught of Smokesbreath's biting his wings and back. He tried to cover his body with his wings, but the dragons still got in through his small shield, while the others began scratching and nipping at his wings.

One of them bit down hard on the broken tip of his wing and he roared in pain, but he was hardly able to knock it off, for the rest of his wing was covered with the small dragons, piling on top of each other, trying to get a scratch or a bite on him.

He convulsed under the 60 or so dragons that had fit in the cave, but they were piled high to the ceiling on top of him, unable to move much themselves, but still trying to get at him through the pile of their comrades. He finally gave up trying to defend himself. He couldn't see or smell anything but the horrible dragons, and his last thoughts were of Hiccup when he laid his head down and prepared for death. He hoped that Hiccup would find a way out without him now.

Toothless heard a loud bang of wood on stone and a snap of leather just before he laid his head on the ground and closed his eyes, wondering if he would ever see Hiccup again.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry this took a little bit longer, but I got the next few chapters in my head, so they should come out quicker now, hopefully. For those of you who do not know, Smoldering Smokesbreaths, come from the Riders of Berk series, and they create a fog like screen of smoke, that comes from their mouths. I unfortunately did not invent them, but stay tuned for new dragons, and my upcoming Valentines Day story!<strong>


	10. Chapter 10: Alone

"Whoah boy, it's okay." Stoick said, rubbing his dragons back as they coasted along the ice coated water.

Stoick was just realizing that the Sea was completely frozen, and his dragon really needed the occasional dip in the water, or else he would be extremely unhappy, sometimes reaching the stage where he would refuse to fly, even if Stoick yelled at him.

"You gonna be okay there Thornado? I know you don't..

Thornado interrupted him with a roar and flew down to the ice, landed, and looked sadly through the ice at the water, yearning to go in and refresh his drying scales.

"This is gonna be one of those days, eh? Well, we have no time to lose, up Thornado! UP!" Stoick yanked on the harness, but Thornado refused to move, and only got more angry the more Stoick yelled at him.

Finally, Thornado was tired of being treated like a horse, so he bucked Stoick off onto the ice, where he slid away a few feet before stopping.

"FINE!" You stubborn beast, just, just go! GO!

Thornado was very unhappy. His rider had no care for what he was feeling. Stoick always had fits of anger, but none usually got as far as this. He knew it was desperate times, but even Thornado did not think that Stoick and him could find his master's son, and the only thing they would accomplish was getting lost. But he still went with Stoick, even though he disagreed, but he was not going to just stand by as Stoick tried to force him to go. But now, he was stepping over the line.

"WELL! Real nice! Thanks to your simpleminded head, you made me smash the compass! ERRAGHH!" He stood up and threw the smashed compass away, and his face started to get bright red as he got more and more angry, "I don't know why I ever trusted these stupid dragons. There nothing but trouble. They got my son lost, making more dragons take more humans, to die out there! Before we ever trusted you, we never went farther than a ship could go off the Island. Life was better without you. Stoick whispered his last words, turning his back on Thornado and running back to Berk, lying less than a mile away from where they landed.

Thornado would've followed him, he felt guilty about stopping for the water, he should've just kept on going. And he would have, if Stoick hadn't just clearly said that he didn't want him around, ever. Thornado would grant his wish. He gave an angry roar, flapped his mighty wings and shot to the sky, and came straight back down in a barrel roll, shooting a hole in the water before vanquishing into the depths of the Sea.

* * *

><p>Toothless groaned. His limbs were stiff and both of his wings burned with bruises, along with pretty much everywhere else on his body. His left eye was hurting, and when he decided to open his eyes, only one of them could open, the other eye lid was seemingly clenched shut, refusing to open. He tried harder and only succeeding in making his eye hurt more. He decided not to pursue trying to open it anymore and looked at his surroundings with one eye and only saw more blackness, but it seemed to be lighter than it had been, and he was able to see good outlines of cloaked men in front of him, dragging the wheeled sheet of rough wood up a slope, and talking too.<p>

"Why do we always get the dirty work? Couldn't we have just let the little devil dragons eat this one?

"No, you idiot! If we did that, they would just eat each other when they got hungry, and we would have no workers!

"Sorry, just a suggestion. Jeez." Alfred said, dragging up the body of another seemingly dead dragon, this one being quite bigger than the last few they brought up to deposit in the sea, for if they just left them in the caverns, their workers would devour the bodies, giving them the taste of their own kin, so they guessed that they would just eat each other after they got the taste for it.

Toothless heard the whole conversation, and wondered what to do. As they continued talking, he realized that his wings, legs and tail were all tightly wrapped against his body, being held firm by a thin metal chain. His jaws were clenched shut by another rough piece of metal. He was almost completely immobile. He knew better than to try to move, as he was already presumed dead. But where was Hiccup?

He determined that they were ascending upwards, slowly circling around in the mountain, in another tunnel.

"Look, how much farther is it? I really can't feel my thumbs. Why don't we just dump him here?" Groaned one of the men.

"Shut up and suck it up. Look, we're already at the top, see?"

One of the men pointed up ahead, where there was a fantastic white light at the end of the tunnel. By the time they reached it the light seemed to have died down, as the sun had moved behind a cloud. They stopped as soon as they reached the light and turned back towards Toothless.

Toothless quickly shut his one eye, as they approached him.

"Jeez, it's cold. Just drag him out already and lets go back inside."

"You're helping me you dimwit, this thing is huge."

Both men took Toothless by the chains around his neck, and pulled, only succeeding in moving him a quarter inch or so, and then losing their grip and falling on their backs.

Toothless hated them touching him, but he forced himself to remain still, because he did not think he could break out of this prison he was in as easily as he could with leather and rope binding him. He wondered what they were going to do after they got him off his slate of wood. Just leave him on this mountainside?

"Here, I got an idea."

"No you don't, you don't even know how to make an idea."

"Hey! I know the ingredients. Anyways, lets just tip the cart, it'll fall right off."

The other man was silent for a moment before saying, "hey! How about we just tip the cart instead?"

"HEY! I just said that, didn't I?"

"No you didn't, I thought of it. I'm the one with the brains."

The simple-minded man looked at the ground. "Oh"

They pushed up on the end of the cart, and finally got Toothless to roll off, sliding on the ground, only a few feet away from the edge of the cliff.

When they started pushing him more, towards the edge, he finally realized what they were doing. Knowing that he had no choice but to give away that he was indeed not dead, he began struggling against the metal entwining him.

"WHOAH! It's alive!"

Toothlesss strained with all of his strength, but he could not get the muzzle off of him, or the chain rope, and he only made the metal dig into him even more. He could not get it off of him.

"I don't have my sword! Kill it! Kill it!"

"I didn't bring my weapon you lunkhead, I thought we was to be depositing, not killing."

Toothless started panicking and wriggled on the ground, pushing his legs as hard as he could against the chain, but it made no effect.

"Just push it off, it'll die from the fall."

"They began to approach Toothless again, who had given up trying to get out of the chains. He tensed his muscles and gave a loud growl, raised his head up, and they staggered back in fear.

"I know how to deal with this, step aside Dimir." One of the men said, and he walked over over to Toothless, shoved his head to the ground and put his foot over his noble head, pressing it to the ground. Toothless stopped growling as the weight from the heavy man standing on his head shoved the last gap between his jaws shut.

"You just need to show them who's boss. The man pressed down harder and Toothless gave a whine, pleading for him to stop. "You want it to stop? Then stop moving, you dumb beast." The man took his foot off of Toothless head, and Toothless growled even louder before, only earning himself a harsh kick from the man. Toothless tried to bite the man on instinct, but he only knocked the man back with his head.

The man yelled and began kicking him more, until Toothless was hanging off the edge, hardly being able to hold on, his head and neck full of small gashes from the man's boot. Toothless raised his head and looked at the man in the eyes, his eyes full of anger and hurt, and Quill's just full of anger.

"You wanna see your human friend again, huh? Well guess what? You ain't never gonna see him again, cause we killed him! Just like we're going to kill you.

"Hey Quill? Maybe you should stop, um."

"Just shut up Dimir, he tried to bite me. He deserves it."

Quill grabbed a frozen log and raised it above his head to smash it down on Toothless's.

Toothless closed his eye and set his head down, admitting defeat.

Dimir pointed to the sky and said, "Quill, Quill!"

"SHUT UP!"

"No, you don't understand, there's...

Somebody yelled from the air, "HEY YOU!" Just as Quill began to throw down the log, and a double sided ax flew out from nowhere and struck him in the chest, propelling him off the cliff and down into the frozen water and snow.

The log fell from Quill's hands and hit Toothless's face, causing him to slip from the mountainside and fall.

The same voice sounded, "I GOT HIM!" Stormfly darted downwards and started to gain air on Toothless. She almost had caught up to him, but he hit the side of snowy mountainside and crashed through the ice surface of the ocean and sank down into the water.

"C'mon Stormfly, we got him." Astrid said. Stormfly understood Astrid's words and dove through the hole in the ice and at the same time Astrid jumped off her back and did a somersault onto the ice.

Stormfly grasped Toothless's chains and pulled him back out of the water, seting him down on the ice. Toothless wasn't moving, but before Astrid could check on him, Fishlegs yelled from above, "Astrid! We might need some help up here!"

Astrid looked up and saw a mass of dragons and men alike running out from the cave, already firing arrows and fire at the Riders.

Astrid jumped on Stormfly's back and went back up to the fight. "Ruff, Tuff! Make em go boom!

"Aye aye Cap!" The twins said, speeding towards the opening in the cave and covering it in gas, along with all of the men and dragons and just as they were leaving they sparked it all, blowing up the entrance, scattering men from the mountain while the remainder jumped on their dragons and began chasing Ruff and Tuff. "KILL EM!" One of the leading men shouted.

Astrid and Snotlout stopped them from following the twins, spraying fire and spikes at them, but they were soon overwhelmed and were forced to retreat. A fireball whizzed past Snotlout "AH! That fireball almost took my face out!" Snotlout yelled, a bit too soon when the fireball exploded in front of him, blackening his face. "Ow."

"Ha! They did you a favor!" Astrid said, racing back to the ice.

"HEY! That not very nice!"

The Beater's dragons were being whipped by their riders to go faster, and they were right behind Astrid and Snotlout as Stormfly swooped down and grabbed Toothless, who was still lying on the ice.

"FASTER!" Fishlegs yelled, looking behind them at the mass of the Riders.

"I can't! Believe it or not, Toothless is really heavy!" Astrid yelled forward at Fishlegs, who was usually at the back of the pack. "Go back to Berk, but split up! GO! I'll meet you there!"

Fishlegs started to go, but stopped. "Are you sure? There's a lot of guys behind us, and you're carrying Toothless, so..."

"Yeah, I'll be fine Fishlegs, just get out of here!"

Everyone split up, Astrid went straight down and coasted along the iced over ocean while the rest of them went their separate ways, but all to the same place.


	11. Chapter 11: Set Sail

Astrid made it. She was clear of that horrible tribe that had chased her for nearly an hour, but she had managed to land on a very small piece of land, and all of the people chasing her flew ahead, missing her completely.

"Whew! There we go Stormfly, let's rest here for a bit." She said, and Stormfly agreed, immediately laying down and closing her eyes, having just carried a dragon as heavy or more than her for several miles.

Astrid walked over to where they set Toothless down, cringing when she saw him up close. There were chains wrapped tightly around him, a metal muzzle on him, lots of small bites, scratches, bruises, and a big wound that was clearly visible on his side, but partially healed. "What did those guys do to you?" She said, touching his head, and then his chest to see if he was breathing.

Toothless didn't make a sound, nor did he move, except faintly his chest rose and fell every so slightly.

Astrid sat down next to the defeated dragon, picking up his head and putting it on her lap and undid the buckles on the muzzle and removed it It left a indentation of it on his head. That was when she noticed the boot marks all over his face and neck. "That guy got what he deserved. He also got my best ax, but..."

She trailed off and tried to find the place where the chain was tied, but she couldn't find it. "It must be under him," she thought, and she tried tried to move his wing out of the way so she could reach the chain's connections, but Toothless suddenly roared in pain, not opening his eyes, turning his roar into a whimper and then silence. "Whoah, what'd I do?" Astrid said, backing off. She looked more closely at Toothless's folded wing and realized that the tip of it was turned at an odd angle.

"It's broken. Oh, Toothless. What happened out there?" She asked, partially to the dragon and partially to herself.

Instead of trying to untie the chain, she took her dagger and wedged it into one of the chain circles and wrenched it backwards, snapping the chain and loosening it from his body.

She pulled the chain off of him and took some cloth and water from her water-skin and wiped off all of the blood off his wounds. Also, with as many bandages as she had in her pack, she dressed the major wounds.

She tried to talk to him, to to get him to move, but he wouldn't even open his eyes.

When it started to get dark, she made a fire and watched it, waiting for Toothless to wake up. The coals were slowly dying down, so she put in a few more frozen pieces of wood. She looked back at Toothless and a tear fell from her eye. "How could people be so cruel?" She thought, asking herself. Oh yeah, that was us a couple years ago. But that all stopped when the most unlikely of us, and possibly the most brave, ended dragon killing. And now he was gone, somewhere on that island that they had been chased from, or at least she thought that's where he would be."

Astrid sniffed, wiping away her tear as another fell. Toothless still wasn't moving, and she was worried about him. So many wounds, from dragons and people alike. Where was Hiccup? He would never willingly leave him, not for anything. She stopped trying to figure it out on her own, so as the moon came up, she took her bed set, a blanket and another one for a pillow, laid down next to the fire, on the opposing side from Toothless, and slept.

Halfway through the night, she awoke to Toothless whimpering, and she walked over and pet his head, trying to scratch it like Hiccup usually did, but it didn't seem to work. It was starting to get to the colder part of the night. She took her blankets and set them down next to Toothless, and slept next to him, liking the warmth radiating off of him. "I'm so sorry Toothless, we should have been there sooner." And then she fell asleep for the night.

* * *

><p>When Astrid awoke, the fire was out and the sun was up, Stormly was still sleeping and there was a large black paw lightly wrapped around her, keeping her pressed against Toothless's chest.<p>

She pushed the paw off of her, and knelt next to Toothless. "Um, Toothless, you feeling better?" She put her head down next to his and waited for a response.

He responded with a rumble from his throat and opened one of his eyes, the other one was partially opened, but it looked like he couldn't open it up fully.

"What happened to your eye?" She walked closer and tried to touch it, but he flinched back, and growled, looking scared, but then ashamed. He warbled his apology. "It's okay, it's me. Astrid." She reached forward again and gently touched the it, feeling the hot, swollen eye lid.

Toothless gave a whimper and shrunk as low as he could to the ground, his eye full of fear.

"Should probably get something cold on that. At least that's what my Mom always told me." Astrid picked up some ice, wrapped it in some cloth and started to put it on Toothless, but stopped before she touched him.

She looked at him, and felt a pain in her heart. His eye was large and frightened, he was trembling and wasn't even registering what she was doing. "Hey, everything's alright now, no one is going to hurt you." She said that, but she guessed what he was thinking about. Hiccup. She caressed his cheek and tried to sound happy. "Don't worry, we'll find him, real soon. Don't worry about that right now, he'll be back before you know it."

He lowered his head and whined, wishing for his little co-pilot to be with him again.

Astrid gently pressed the ice to his eye lid, and he didn't move, and that worried her. Usually he would hate this.

He started whining again and with her other hand she continued to rub his neck, but to no effect.

They would get back to Berk soon, but Toothless needed some time to heal, and rest, along with Stormfly, who was still sleeping.

* * *

><p>"Damn dragon. He should have, well what he should have done was. Thor! I don't even know what I'm saying!" Stoick argued with himself, running along the ice back to Berk's shore.<p>

He suddenly collapsed and started, for the second time in his life, crying.

"Hiccup's gone, my damn dragon's gone, and it's all because of me!" He thought, and suddenly thought of what he was doing and got a hold of himself, wiped away his tears, and looked around to see if anyone saw. "I shouldn't have said that to the dragon. All he does is follow my orders, as he always does, and for the one time that he didn't, I basically said I hated him. I should be lucky that he listened to me for this long. I should tell him. I should tell him I'm sorry, and maybe, just maybe he'll come back."

Stoick turned around and looked back from where he came, took a deep breath and started running back.

"Thornado! Thornado! C'mon ya stubborn beast, I'm try'n to find..." "CRACK" He stopped mid-sentence when the ice below him began to splinter. He had never really been that strong of a swimmer, even in the summer. "Oh, no, no, no!" He started running faster, trying to escape the ice break, but it caught up to him, and the sea swallowed him up. He roared underwater, trying to swim up, but his hands just weren't propelling him upwards, like he had seen his son and other children do many times.

* * *

><p>Thornado was coasting in the water, slowly, feeling very sorry for himself, when he heard the underwater cry from Stoick. Without another thought he raced back to the sound, and found Stoick sinking, pitifully reaching his hands up and grasping at the water.<p>

Thornado grabbed Stoick and raced out of the water, dropped Stoick before landing. Stoick coughed up some water, stood up, and walked over to Thornado, and for the first time, he hugged him.

* * *

><p>Yunre, stood on the port side of his ship, looking at his island sink into the distance.<p> 


End file.
